

'Yhe HiJiory of 

Ser. It is my Lord. 

Hot. That Roan fhaH be my throne. Well, I will backe him 
ftraigh r.Efperance, bid "Butler leade himforth intothe Parke, 
Lady. But hear e you, my Lord. 

Hot. What {ay ft thou»my Lady ? 

La. W hat is it carries you away ? 

Hot. W hy,my horft (my loutjmy horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape, a weczelhath not fueh a deale 
of fpfeene,as you are toft with. In fayth ile know yourbufines. 
Harry ,\\\zx I wild fcare,nry brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
His tide, and hathftnt for you to line his enterprize,but if you 
Hot. So far aioor,I (hall be weai y,loue. . (goe. 

4 L a. Cotne,come,you Parraquito, anfwer mec direftly vnto 
this queftion that Jftiall aske; in fayth ile breakethy little fin. 
Harry find ifthou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. \ way, away ,you trifter,Ioue;I louc theenot; 

ICare not for thee, Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We mull haue bloody nofes,and crack t crown es. 

And pafle them currant too: gods me my horfe. 

W hat lalft thou .for?, what wouldft thou haue with me 
La. Dee you not louc me? doe you not indeedc ? 

W ell.doe not then? for fince you Joueme not, 

I will not loue my felfe. Doe you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell n»c, if you fpeakein ieft, or no? ' ; 

Hot. Cofne,wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when I am a horfe- backe, I will fweare, 

I loue tbe.infinitcly.But barkc you Kate , 

I muft not haue you hcncefoi th queftion rac 
W hither I goe : nor rcafbn whereabout : 

Whither I niuft, f muft : and to conclude, 

Thiseuening mufti leaue you, gentle Kate a 
I know yCa wfte,but ytt no farther w ife. 

Then Harry Percies wife Conftantyou are. 

But vet a woman, and for fecrecie. 

No Lady dofer, for J will beltcue, 

thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know ° 

And fo far will ! truft thee, gentle Kate. 
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fo far? - 

Hot. Not an inch furthcr.-but harkeyou Kate f 
Whither I go , thither fliall you goe too : 

Today will I fetforwardjto morrow you: 

Will this content you for?? 

La.lt muft of force. Extant, 

£nter Prince ttr,d Poynet. 

cprinee. Ned 9 prethec come out of that fat roome, and lend 
dee tby hand to (augha little. 

Toy. Where haft beene, Hall ? 

Prin. With three or foure Hogger-hcads,amongfl: three or 
foure-fcoreHogs-heads. i lime founded the very bate firing of 
Humility. Sirra, J amfworne brother to a lea Or of Di awers,and 
can call them all by their Cbriiiian names,as Tom, T> tck., and 
Frm'ts ; they take italieady vpoa their fa! u2t;on , thatthough 
I be Prince of f#W?.r,yet I arn the King oli'anrtefie, and tell mee 
flatly, I am not proud like Falftajfe ;but a Corinthian , a 

Lad of metall.a good Boy ( by the Lord lb they call mee ) and 
when lam King of England ^ I {Hall command all the gcod 
Lads in Eaftcheap.lhzy calldrinking deepe,dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring.they cry hem. and bid you 
playitoff.Toconclude, lam fo good a proficient in o-iequar- 
terofanhoure, that I candrinke with any Tinker in his owne 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, 7fod f thou haft loft: 
much honor , that thou wert not wiih mee iii this action ; hue 
fweet Ned : tofwceten which name of Ned . I giue thee this 
penniworth of Sugar, clapt euen nowinromy band byan vnder- 
skinkcr,one that neuerfpake other E.igliGr in his life, then 8 
{hillings and <6. pence, and Ton are re el tome , with this Thrill ad. 
dition,e/^#*»,4«0# (tr^Skpre a pint of Bajlard in the Half moon t 
orfo.But N f^.to driuc away time till Falftajfe come, I prethec 
doe thou ftand in fomc by-rocme , while I queftion my puny 
Drawer, to what end he gaue me the Sugar, anddbneuerleaue 
casing Francis, tbzt his tale to me may bee no, h.ng,buc Anon s 
'ftpafide^nd jlelhew theeaprefent. i 

Towei . Francis, 

'Prince. Thou art perfeft. Po'met. Francis. 

r «n. Anon, anon fir; lookedown into thepoaiegranat,R<*//?, 

D a Prince . 




